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= of ? my y old TS 24 Clyent Simoi, 1 rejoyce to ſee you, 

Mn yo bk you R yous-- Warm Home this Cold Sea- 
on o'the Year. 

Simon, 4 may be ured came tot on trifling Occaſions, but all things 

| ſeem ſtraingly alter d ſince laſt I faw you, now you can condeſcend to take a 


dye Nod, ae a ly alter'd. 


5 con feſs I got 1 Fatt. ut pitch; d on i Feet, 'tis true it has 


bo, 1 
mk d Tien Pry Beals file, end made me ſomething more Parali- 


tick than formerly,/but Fhave'Spirit leit ſtill, and my Claws are good enough 
on any occaſion to Climb, if ever my triend Robin Horus ſhowd beat the Helm 


. 4 22 


| on there's a Vermin 
h ah Eminence. 

| , I have 1 2 opinion of Je m too well bread to reſent a- 
| ny thing you ſay, but he 4 A liken me fo that Animal. 
+ Simon, becauſe you own jou are endowed with the properties of that Species, 
ind the ill Natur d World fay; you have another of that Beaſts qualities. 
3 Bob, prethy Dr. Simon, e 5 they 85 out with it, oe e I can © be 
ngry with mey ſafely ſay a to me. wit = angering e 
e eee eee 22 
Simon, That you * Greazing in the Paw. 

Bob, How you delight to Tantalize, I remember your old quality, you are a 
apertiog Man in your own way, yet, I can t but loreyour frank emper, I'U 
not part you, you muſt Dine with me, 


wear a Gown, and carey the Bagg; and I have four 0.diſpoſe of, and your 
| Voice is pretty ſtrong ſtill, you are net Nite rotten yer Tice, 


Bob, I underſtand yourMetoniny, there Aire n Lie you ſay, tis a 
er ſul motive --- here Sarra, get you Home, and bid them not ftay Dinner 
or me, you ſee Simon I love you, rather than looſe your 3 1 Dine 


wy n T4 0 


with ou. pray. what. Court is your Cauſe- in- | 
| Simon, In 2 and ſince _ ger Gager, a body may ex pet to 
be diſpa tch'd, hong Cauſe e 
that place wi ſo well topplya if nabe an exce 


Cha- 


% 


plain Man e Bit; Ir 5 very lately you cou d * . 
8 | 


chat always l ights on its beet, tho told, from ever 


Simon, Not this Day, for I have befpoke à Diſh at thi Roſe- I ſee you 


well; for al leſay, 
ch 


ccllor, - | A 3 


© _ Bob, Hum-- why did not you bri 
cou d not but know, you lately had 4 1 


ſtand, that any ho had ta Cauſe pendiag in 82 Court may be. ſure of Cary. 


.the other Day, he told, me, yqu were to be gain 
ſeveral Cauſes in that Court and -üꝛ :: 1 
" Bob, I can't, believe you Speak as you Think, however L can't be Angry wit 
a 3 * ' « of '/ ; Lt, hey * . 

ou as L told you before, tis my Maxim never to believe Ill of the perſon I Love - * 
'7-dear Simon, here's an honeſt young Fellow, and a dear Friendaf n 
towards us, and if you'l not be offended, Pl take him with us. 


Company, if he's to your Taſt, you know he'l pleaſe me. 


panion, and I'm ſure will pleaſe you. 


guiſe better, come you're a young Man, don'd 


SGtorge, and Drink it Couragiouſly, | 
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matter, I ws givento poder- 
{t 


Simon, Why faith Bob, without Humming en 4 
ing it, it he rightly underſtood the Art of Falmiog,and my Antagoni had moss 


'Tally's than I, andi dreaded the Gonſequence, beſides I have an Averfon to that | 
foul Game, and having. juſt-Rauſe, Which rogetheg with my 01h Janate Vir-” 5 
tuous Principles, occahion'd, my; paſſing that, Dor al wet Hob Callin of the, aſh _* 
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Simon, What you pleaſe, T loye an honeſt Man, and two will make but aull 4 
Bob, Dear Grig how ist, I long to take a little Fisk in private with you, this 
Gentleman is Mr. George, my good old ANTS. pray diſtinguiſh him- * 
mon, this is Mr. Grig Lyrick, you muſt have heard of him, he'sa d lyerting Coms 


| oY out odd aoritets 3-10 16k: 
Simon, Mr. Zyrick, Pm your Servant — come Gentlemen. 1 a 3 
Bob, Mr, Lyrick you muſt dine with us, my Friend here is carry ing me toſ the 
Grig, The Roſe, Sir, hang me if I'll dine there, — the Devil Sir, whete -| 


are you you going, tis too ſoon to vere about. 


Bob, Be perſwaded Grig, it muſt be ſo now, jou 2 too Stiff, you muſt{DiC- "2 
| e diſpleas'd for telling you that 
know the World better than you, my Age and Experience has given me that” 


4 
* 


Advantage of you, —— come Mr. Grig Lead in Simon, 5 
Simon, Pardon me Sir. e enn dee, 48 
Simon, Well Sir. here Sirrah ſhew a Room, and bring a Bottle of your 7 

beſt, » hold Boy ----- pray Gentlemen what will you be for, before you Eat, 

Mr. Byaſs, you have ſpent your Spirits in Court this Morning, I know 


Stomach, 


a Glaſs of go ack will agree beſt with you, Hock is too preying for your 
J br 


ing a Bottle of your beſt ----- now Sir Pl] have at you, 4 


Health to our brave King George. _ | WWW 
Bob, Oh! you fill too much, Grig here's Mr. George's Health to ou. 


Simon, hold Dr. Bob, leave oft yur double Entandra's, name the King, King 


Bob, I did name the King Simon, and will again to pleaſe you, I did not know 


Jou were hard of hearing before-«--- here's ave at you Mr. Hrict, King 


George's Health, | 
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* "4 fever kricn fetch 14 Arnis g ti us Ci e N 
1 bee Boy. „Sirtran 15 Faſt Witty "1 1 h6pe OY you V be in a 
Fett, hömodur w en vou have ai pe f lr. Heli ho do your Bretheten 


I ike their tate Humiliation - 
© "Bob, Why faſth 8 n, E trouble 1 pes bolt other men's Affair, | 
ne Yo ft tell, ö old 7 ee, ame lhe deſigns ſoon for the Court, 
And Hope o dt iberdy 'of theltand of Mull? ör be ſent an Ambiflader We 
i» the  HICHLANDER: he ſays he underſtan*s thet'Eavgtog e toa Nicety, 
e Woot to be a Vloeroy, or Plenipo---- be wou'd Pie be revear'd, 1 
1 0 hi 89 of that he might juſtly clai to be Hikoriggrapher Royal 
Wied mri Prophieior i our Univefſit . 
of Sing, a5, 45 to e e o, 5 need not valle himſelf much on it at 
| tht e 4 day, 1 never cou read, or hear St. George car'd for the followers 
of St. Patrick, Im told the Cannons have Roar d ſo lbud and Bells Rang 
16 bn, fort e ſeveral good News's we have had of late,” that he has quite loft. 
As hesrichg. -----Prethee how does he bear the Sight ol N Will. Keen, that has got 
miro his Place. 
Bob, I Queſtion whether he has ſeen bim ſince he came home, for I'm told 
he altogether keeps in his Clofet of late, and is Writing a Hiſtory of Ireland, 
beg laalag with the time Geo J. ga¹ Planted this Ifland, Which was (as he proves) 
v ards of 500 Years before the Deluge of Noah, this Geo! is the common Fa- 
er ofthe dia Iriſh Nation, and from him the Natives are ſtill call'd Clan-a 
Geo'l, ---the Title of thisBo ok i is, The Undoubted Antiquity of the Old Iriſh Na- 
Pp 72 he'l Illuſtrate it with 150 Copper. Plates of the Antient Heroes of this 
I Ile, 
Simon, Hang his Old Stories, «= ——g prethee Bob, have you ſeen Jack Truman of 
late. | 
_ - Bob; you are III Natur'd, I never knew you without an Ungrateful Sentence 
it your Tongues End, however Pll anſwer your Malirious Queſtion, tho you 
move me in naming. that Man, at the firſt fight of him after he Landed he 


Startled me, all my Blood came into my Face, remembring what I ſaid 


to the Mobb the time of the laſt Election at the Burſs, the Day the Stage was 
| broke down by the Rabble, but of late I can ſtand him pretty well, Thanks to 
my Aſſuran 7 land good Conſtitution, I believe he has forgot (a t "leaſt forgave 
me 50 all, it ſeems ſo to me by his good Countenance, but let me dye when I ap- 
- pear before 70. Daunt, he looks me quite out of Gountenance, I conceit ( ſince 
phejuſtled me out of mySeat) every time he ſees me, he looks through me, and 
+ . really I wou'd nothavemy Infide beſcen, Eſpecially by one of his Complection. 
; 5 mon, Falth Bob I believe you in that, but 5 what 251 your Nameſake,. 
_ ug "he * Prim to the Matter. B00 


7. 


- 1 


pride and ſeeming Indifterency; |. / | 


Bob, I hear he's reſoly'<toriveprinate, and ming his Reads, he in top proud.to . 
dagle his tayle/again, but Brides: 25 he'l keep Home, & Bill and, Coo with 7 
his own Nate, like a pretty little Turtle as he 1s, I was to viſit him the thee 3 
c Day, and he made a long Serman to; me ,againſt-, the ſweet. Sin of N hore. 

ing - but he looks ſomething Shagareen on the matter, notwithſtanding;his : 


a# 


Simon, now We're: ſo near the Topick, prithee hom came you: to he: -@- 
great a':Lawrell man of late. 20 bong eee 
Bob you'd Tyre the Wind with your Queſtions, old Stories always make 
me dall, there's neither Life on Edge in them, we want / ſomethiug to aeſt dur 
Conver ſation, to give it a Guſt, come let's alter the Scene, Mr. Hrick oblige me, 
and divert my Friend here with one of your new Song. 
Grig, I'm Quite out of Tune, I have not Sung with any Courage, I dont re- 
member the Day when, unleſs it be the 137th Pſalm, {tis true, E made a So 
or two of late, but I only Whiſtler them, and I underſtand by this Gentleman he - 
cares not for Italian Ayrs, I don't love to be diſagrecable in Company, or 
make any one uneaſy, eſpecially when you are preſent, tt. 
Bob, you miſtake the Gentleman Mr. Hricł, my Friend Simon talks thus only 
to — — 8 you may freely fav; or Sing any thing in this Co 
any Wit | A 7 ty. „ 2 7 1 1 p n 5 2 "IE 2 SA © ; 
: Simon, Sir, Falways-agree with the Company I'm in, and hope tho” have 
taken Freedom with Mr. Byaſs on account of former Familiatities; you'l not 
take me a mils, or put a wrong Conſtruct ion on my words, you are his Friend, 
and he's Mine, and what pleaſes him conſequently will me, I love Muſick dearly, 
vou 8 do a more agreeable thing ⸗—. Mr. Byaſt, pray prevail on ' your 
Friend. PLE ee „ Pl 
Grig, Pm very hoarſe. but to oblige you I'll ſay the Words, for as I told 
you I can't Sing . there are great Contributions making towards Pripting 
this Song that I'm now about to repeat to you, --« A- ham, I'm ſure I ſhan c 
pleaſe you, for I'm quite down i'the Mouth, Fm as dull as a Bridgroom after 
njoyment, A-ham. ; „ oof mn 


I. Since Cat holick Nan, Z tilbſtand to it tack, (Church, 
To Eliſium is gone, fand "make their pretence the high. 
Let Pearls bedew ery Eye, 3. Let's cry to the People, - -- 
- Let's ſtick hy Old Rome, The Mitre and Steeple 

And pray for Bourboon, Are ready this Inſtant to drop : 

And, for a Corrupt Miniſtry [We'll Büz in their Ears * — 
21̃. Since young Chivalter  * [That theſe are juſt irn, 
Is Bilked this Lear, Unleſs that French Power them prop 


The vile Forty one, 


Anq left us with Fear in the Lurch; „ 
l Game is begun, Farehell 


Let Tory and Jack, ON 


3 


Farewell to the Churches ab 
This every Fellocß 

Loudly ſhall bellow; i 
And, thus we'll diſturb thelr 3 {ak 
J. Well ſay it us grieves, | 
That Surplice and Slecyes, 

To cant and diſotder gives way, 
By theſe means good Rome 

will flouriſh full ſoon, 0 
And make oi both Party's their — 
8, Well make them Combine, © 
Like Guelph, and Gib'line, 
To worry and ruin each other, 
Our Ends we'll not mils, 


Thus well divide Brother and Br 
F. The Liturgy Book 
Is almoſt forſook 3 ECP 
-This the next Seſſions we'll Blunder, 
And in Convocation 

ſome will make Orat ion, 


ſe Men of the Gown, 
In — and Town, 
With Clamor lodd for us will Bawl ; 
/ and Papifis with Lawrell, 


| 
| 


A - oyn us to bring the Dogs under. 


| 


: 7 — No Bimop no King, 
An 


A the agel wennn (ther 0 


"ZH 


way 
And ( 


n in out r Quarrell LE 4 
ty Huzza down with them ll, 


þ 9 The Reverend His 


Will play his old Jigg, 


| vit, Leah, and Langton wil Jo, 


And young Ford and Kelly 
[Moſt plainly will tell you," 
The Church is now on its decline. * 


t loudly* we'll ring "a. 


d drown'd them with Clan r and 
The Rabble will Joyn, 35 


and with us combine, | / 
And thus we will bully them 1 5 


11. Then Jemy fall come 
With Trompetand Drum, (ale 


Into his own Dome, 


And, Mary's Old Fires we'll kindle. - 


12. Then Faggot and Flame 


Shall Schiſm reclaim; 


And Bow to our Idoll the Water, 
For ſuch as reſiſt 
ur Church to peaſiſt, 


| Falal de ral la ral lal la. We. 


And make the Rogues Courage to dwin- 
. {And George well ſend nome 


We'll make them to blaze like a Taper. ; 


| 


x 
: 
F 


q 
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You ſee Gentlemen I can't Sing, lately I cou'd frain it to Ela, now I can 


ſcarce reach Solfa, a Fox of thoſe Conundrums that diſturb me, why things 


are now ſo ſtrangely carried, I durft not write a Lampoon, t theſe prevalling 
Rogues drive all things before them withj(o high a hand, Malgrals tous Je pais, 
hang them, Vave quite loſt my Voice, but I ink the Words of the Song are 
very good, if you heard it Sung as it ought "*twou'd pleaſe you to, I'm ſure tis 


the Tune, of, Commons and Peers. there formerly was one made to the ſame 


Tune, and it took mightily, "twas pppleuded by all, Pmabout making a ſecond 


art to this Son , it begins thus 
F 5 Our Midern Bonnor 


| Will do em the Honour | 
=> light them with Torches to Heaven, &c, © | 
Simon, there is a ce honeſt Gentleman; that perhaps may ſpoil your 
vw — 3 I'd adviſe jou to mend your Fae if polble. Bob 


: Mr. Lyrick, your Voice is not good enoug , to match the Song, as it de- 6 


N - 2 1 
Fad 
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| Bob the Song is very good I proteſt, nothing can be better worded, I'm Sorry 


ſerves: 5 8 fs gas” AIDS ab 3 
Simon, what's this I hear---- I think the Boys are crying a new Song in the 
Street, here Drawer call in the Singing Boy, your Song Mr. Hrick has raited 
my Mettle, I'm in the Singing humour, I mull have another Song---what have 
you got there Sirrah. N T $29 


News-Boy, pleaſe your Honour a eee „ 4 2 gb; - 4:15 
Simon, let's look at it the Bear Baited, or the Hiſtory of Bruin, being an ex⸗ 
cellent new Song, to a good old Tune, Which no Body can deny, Ws. tis 
very apropo I proteſt, it muſt be good by the Title, can you Sing it Sirrah. 
Boy, if you pleaſe I'll do my endeavours e e 
Simon, let's have it then, but pretheewhat makes you ſo Bloody, who broke 


your Head. 1 2 5 | 
: Boy, pleaſe your Honour as I was crying my Song in Church-ſtrect, a Po- 
thecary knock d me down with his Peltle ——— When I came into the City I 1 


thought TI might Sing it with ſafety, but I found my Errour, for coming up 
Skypers-Alley, I was almoſt Beaten to Mommy; and to compleat the matter, 
paſſing through Smoak-Alley, a little black Winking Fellow came Limping - 
out of one of the Love-Tabernacles in that Place, and broke my Head with - 
his Cane, he was ſupported by a ragged Jacobite Printer, that ſnuffs the Can- 
dles at the Play-Houſe, he mutter'd ſomething between his Teeth, but I eou'd 
not make Sence of it; I believe the Perſon that ſtruck me was one of the Play- 
ers, he ſaid, twas a fad World when ſuch Roguiſh Songs were ſuffer d to be 
cried about publickly, and Britania's Tears, (which he lately Writ) durſt nor 
hew its Face I believe, he wou'd have followed me and broke all my Bones, 
but I was fince told he had an Ulcer in his Groin which hinder'd, —— he 
raiſed all the Bawds and Whores of that Place againſt me, but thanks to my 
Feet, I got off without further ham. MEETS: 1 
Simon, Alaſs poor Boy, well Pll make yon ſome amends if I like your Song © 
come oy rhe, : F RE: 3 C 
5 en good People and I'll fing you a Song 2 
, Boy, L That Highly concerns the Old and the Young S121 
How we very lately ſuffer'd much wrong e e 
Which no body can deny, deny, Which no body can deny. 
2. 'Tis of a great Beaſt, Yelped a Beare, To 5 5 
Who many an Innocent Creature did Tea rern 
And cauſed amongſt us very much Fer. 7 
| - Which #6 body can den, Me. T3 4111. 57-204 1 . + / T; 
- Bold, ACT Where 


3. This Rav'nous Monſter was grown very 
„„ I {in Ph 5-001 POT 66% 1 
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Where he bg foes the Younger the Old; 
| Ki. bod can deny, łs Co 1 
— om Wolf, the Dog, and the Fox were his Train; 
Being: all kindred, they Sith him did Reign; 
And help'd him his Power for to maintain. 
* - Which no body can deny, fc. © 
Our old juſt Franchizes he did oppoſe, 
And broke through our Fence, in ſpight of our Noſe, 3 ee Eat 2 
And made u meer Common, of our beſt oo OH EEE e ls 


- h no body can deny, (cc. vita Dana #94, mnt. 0 
turn'd our Sacred Rights to Adage, 5 FFF 


And ſuffe r'd meer Vermin us to Forrage, — 
And made us ee ey, unto e 9 fog pt © 
Which no body can deny + 
3 Fi The country Swain the T yon Addreſs, 
Telling how Bruin, them did'oppreſs: 
But all was in vain, they got no Redreſs, 
Which no body can deny, e. 
8. The — did veſt im with's Power and Cloths 
"Which made him right formidable to his Foes, | 
But, George quickly _ a Ring in liis Nole, 
Which no body can deny, &c, | 
9. And fomeſ ay he'l add, a Rope to the Ring, | 
And truſs him up, like a Dog in a-String. : 5 „ 
Which will be che Fate of the reſt of his Kin. 3 
Which no body can dem, &c. 
10. The Dog, the Fox, and the Well be did Chan, vi 
And mended the Shepherds Fences again | 
The reſt of the Savages, he will reclaim, 
Which nobody can deny, cc. raps 
11. Therefore let every Proteſtant true, | A eee 
| Take timely warning, leaſt Evil enſue, „ ee matt E 
And unite together elſe they will it Rue, 1. dt ot Se 
Which no body can deny. &c. „ 
12. And pray for great Geirgezand for his bleſs'd Line, er Fwd? 
And with him "pain Papiſts and Ja cobites joyn; „„ 
And then we need Fear not, with whom they Combine. KR an ee D 
N bich wo body can deny, deny, which na body can deny. - bids 
; pleaſe your Honours, will you have the = mort, %ipw the fame Tune. 
Bob, avant Sirrah, I'll have no more Singi ple, 
waer and hes a pretty 
ſaid which no body can „ 
« 


Simon, W hy ſo Bob, hang me I think: 1 dry g 
25 and Sang it very well, with what oy he 


at every Period, I never thought there was ſuch efficacy in them Words, tis 
the beſt Bob to a Song that ever I heard, and the Boy ſpoke- it with ſuch an 
Emphaſis, «-- prethy Boy what does the ſecond part relate. 8 
Boy, How St. Patrick kilbd only the ſma. l V ermin, but St. George the greae 
Simon, Come Gentlemen, edad we'll have it. ) 
Bob, We have had Singing more than enough, I begin to be dull, I don't 
underſtand that Tropological Song, I think tis very Fooliſh, © © _ _ 
Simon, Fooliſh ſay you, I can't well contain longer; here Drawer a Recon. - 
ing, I'll not keep you Company --- what do ye begin to Whiſper, I can't bear 
hearing your broken Expreſſions without Reſentment ----- here, to pay ----= you _ ... © 
were extreamly well pleas'd and cou'd Laugh heartily, and ſhake your old > 7 
Bag at the other Song, but this is Fooliſh, you are grown Dull on the ſudden 
Bob, Lord Simon how you miſtake me, I was not pleas'd with that Son . 3 
better than T am with this, but I think the Bottle we then had was much better 
Wine chan this we now have — here Drawer, you Dog, you bring us bad 1 
Wine -- *twas at the Fooliſhneſs of the Song I Laugh d, I admire how you cou dd 
refrain, I Laugh'd with Indignation, in Deriſion to it. ah 9 - © 
1 Simon, Indignation, Deriſion? Pox o'your Irony's, is it poſſible for a Man to 
Laugh with Indignation, or in Deriſion, and at the ſame time his Eyes Sparkle 
with Joy, to Laugh till you Crack d agen. a a "ca on 
Bob, Dear Simon, don't carry it too tar, you know I bear with your Failing, - 
and you muſt with mine, I have taken a hearty Glaſs, which together with m 
| oy for ſeeing you, has tranſportedme ——=.. I hope you'l take me right. 
3 ; 8 ; 
Simon, Take you right? | fear I do.z formerly you profeſs'd to be of other 
Principles, don't you remember how you us'd to bellow againſt Jacobitifſm.* 
Bob, 1 am ſtill of the ſame mind Ithen was of, I'm no Changeling, no doubt 
of late I ſeem'd, and really did fide with the Meaſures and Schemes the late Mi- 
niſtry run into, what then ? Pm now ready to do the ſame in favour of the pre- 
ſent, I'm not for 1 the Powers in being, I'm like Fſops Reed, I never 
oppoſe the Torrent, I bend with every Wind, I'm like Stars that riſe Colmi- 
callyy. ©; 5 | | 7 | 1 
Simon, Tho? Ilove your perſon, I hate your Principles, what? When Reli- 
gion, and Eftabliſh'd Laws are at Stake, God and your Country, to be indiffe. 
rent, for ſhame don't own it. | 8 2 „„ nl 
Bob, Lord, how obſtinate you old Country Gentlemen are in your own way, 
tell you, you Doat, we Lawyers never Speak and mean the ſame thing, come 
S simon, give vs your Hand, give over your Heat, I expe@ you'l give me your 
Voice the next Seſſions, I deſign to ſet up to be Speaker, you were formerly my 
Friend on the like occafion, and 1 hope you will again -- my Friend Mr. Zyrick 
- has promiſed me his, 8 „ 5 


4 
— 


Seon, What the Devil, you'l make we due Mad, a Sorghter be a Senator 


# lure 


ure it never will come-to paſs, eſpecially one that has loſt hisVoice,and canonly 
whiſtle Itallian Ayers, (as he lays himſelf) we will have none in the Houſe, but 
ſuch as ſpeak good plain Engliſh, and have a good Voice too, give over dear 
Bob, Providence has Baffled your Cauſe; tis time to have done, you diſcover 
your felf, you are too plain. %% ons = 
Bob, But you'l give me all your Intereſt, wont you? „„ 
Simon, Why faith Bob, I'II tell you the Truth, I cou'd never brook to ſee 
one in the Houle eſpecially in the Chayre, who won't hear out a good Song, 
Which no body can dem, I own I like your Company over a Bottle -- prethy dear 
Bob, Indulge me this once, and let me have the ſecond Part of that Song, /ſhatl 
theñ be in a better Humour, and not able to deny you any requeſt, that Song 


Find was made by a very honeſt Fellow I prethy Boy who do they ſay made it, 


Bay, Pleaſe your Honour, ſome tay a Disbanded Officer, others ſay one of 
the Aldermen, and ſome ſay-a Quaker: but the Papiſts ſay twas made by an 
Inhabitant of the Combe, | „ 

Simon, But who do you think made it. 8 

Boy, I belive Sir 't was Dr. Whalleymade it, for I have heard him humming 
to the Tune, which no body can deny, for ſeveral Days paſt. PN 

'Simon, Mr. Zyrick, you ſee your Cauſe is Bad, when Whadey who has broke 
his Wind long ſince, crying his Packets and Almanacks has a better Voice 
than you, and more Judgment both in Words and Muſick ; hang me if I wont 
pegin halle) s Healtht'ye, N 

Bob, If you do III Toft the Mountebanks Health that lately Drol'd on 


it ., _ Grig, And I'll Drink a Health to the Pariſh Clerk that gave out the 137 


_ Pſalm. 22 Zh | 
4 9 Hey-Day, fine Senators I Faith, come Boy Sing out your Song. 
Bob, We'll have no more Singing this time. | „„ 
Simon, Then PII Buy all the Boy has of them, and carry them home with 
me, and give them in my Family, and among my Neighbours to Sing, -:- what 
Pamphlets are theſe you have here Boy, let's ſee them, what's this, a Dialogue 
between a Secretary of State and a Canaught Squir e, tis too long to Read now, 
what Advertilement is this at the Fag of it -- Ibe Life of Robin Hood, Praxis 
Scaecarii, the Pious Groans and Lamentations of Francis Creſwick, an Account of 
the Lives of all the Judges that hatebeen Baniſh'd, Hang d. Beheaded, Flead a. 
live and Impriſon d, ſinct the time of King Alfred, &c. ſure this muſt be a very. 


: Intelligent Fellow, I think Bob he touches your Coppy hold - where ate 


all thoſe fine Pieces Boy. | | X | 

Bob, I muſt make Apology for that Giddi-pat:d, Foulmouth'd Scab, he's 
| Biforb'd in Mind poor Man, he was Pray'd for laſt Sabbath in all the Church- 
es in Town as a Lunatick, formerly there was not a greater Tory liveing 
than he, but fince he has been mew'd up in his Malepard us, and fees * ns 
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Wind Blows, he has chop'd about with it; you myſt know he's the Sun c 
Boatman, tis natural for him to obferye the Wind,” he is carried” about w 
every Wind and Tide, t'is natural to him. te 
Fi non, That's not what I want to know , Lon ask the Boy where! 
thoſe Poems, Satyrs, Libells or Lampoons, that that Verſiſier promiſes the Puhli 
B, Sir I'll tell you, ſome unlucky Conjurer rais'd Horace, Ghoſt, *w 
ſtruck him Dumb for his Inpudence, in preſaming to Tagg that great Ma 
Poiate, but he his been much better in Health finee that time than before, 
the Wind that formerly difturb'd his Perieranium, be now vents the natu! 
way, he was likewiſe heretofore very ſubfect to the Stra xguary, but ſince th 
Spicit viſited him, he's become very Diuretick, and has quite loſt the Rete 
tive Faculty, I ſaw him Teſterd , and the Codpice of his Eritehes is qui 
wornout, with Scratching and the continual droping of bis'Utine,twowdmai 


2 Nun Laugh to ſee, how his Shirt hangs out; I'mathim'd to tell you all, 


makes a very odd Comical Figure, «-- wil you-pleaſe'to ſee” the Ghoſt» 
Simon, not I, I don't care for Spirits —— I'd fain ſee that Man, 1 fan 
he'd make a good ſhew, I wonder he's not carried about with the Beg 
Baboons, and Catamountaines, they ſay he's a meer Scaramoneh. © 
Boy, he wou'd out-Jo all them Beaſts, with noĩſe and filth. he's a very loat 


Lyrick, Ay hang him he's a meer Anthropophagian ; get you'gone”'w 
your Libelle Sarer. he Loves to devour Man's Fleſh, 2 ety Cantal, Y 4 
Simon, who does he point to us by the Canaught Squire. | 
Lyrick,”God knows, I don't underſtand his Enigmatical way of fpeaki 
he's much ſuch another Monſter as the Sphinks of Old. and mor. 
Monſter then ſhe in ſome reſpects; the was but of one Gender, and he is b 
Hic and Hec, or of the Doubtful, he's certainly a 'Hermophradtd—— 
Libel can't be unde: ſtood, *tis a very unme ining fooliſh little thing 
Simon, Mr. Byaſs what makes you fo Anxious all on the ſudden, come: 
han't long to ſtay here, therefore let's enjoy our ſelves, how does ſweet 
„ do, is ſhe ſleek faith ſhe's as good a Girle as ever war 


here's her health to you. Sr, | 4 7 9 * "HY 
Bob, Leave off your Ayers, I came with you to renew the old Friend 
and Intimacy that has been between us, and you take the ready means to ni 
us Enemies; I think you uſe me with too much Freedom 
Simon. how can there be Friendſhip and Intimacy without freedom. 
Bob, don't be too Obſtreporous, Rallery a part, Fit never believe hut 
wiſh me well, becauſe J love you, come I know Dr. Simon you have an Int 
with ſeveral that will be of the Houſe next Seſſion, and I expect you'l e 
Vote me to be Speak ex or for my Friend if Tſhout'd not ſet up; and alſo i 
ence thoſe you have a Power over, in my favour. :, 
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Sinn you have prepar'd me for that, with Mr; Lyrict's ſpecifick Song, 
LT tell you Bob, I'm net Rightly my ſelf. ſince 7 heard it, if 1ſhou'd promiſe you 
to Day, I may forget it to Morrow: take me when Im right in my Sences, 7 
fear your Whiſter here has brought ſome Evil Spirits about us, Im not rightly 
my felfy 1 wiſh I cou'd get alittle good Ayer, Im NV. 
Bob, You'r very Vindictive, and now to undeceive you, that Song you 
can't Digeſt, was made by Boyſe: the Presbiterian Miniſter, with deſign to In- 
ſence us againſt the Romans; ſee what ſly methods thoſe Jeſuitical People take 
o make the Breach between us the greater, my Friend here had no hand in it, 
can aflure you, I have two honeſt Gentlemen can Swear twas that Schiſmatick 
ade it, Jet me tell you Boyſe is a very fly Fellow, an Incendiary, a meer 
Bontefeu, that Man expects to be Primate of all Ireland. I mean to have the 
wperintendancy;and Power ta recide in himſelf, nay *tis aver'd by ſome, he 
potrefponds with Lorrain, he's a dangerous Perſon, his Party muſt be pull'd 
own, ” they; II Top us all. egad they muſt, tis abſolutely neceflary for the 
pmmon: Peaceeeee. F 


| Grie, Wich no body can deny, deny, Which no body can deny =-- OR 
Introth Mr. George I like the Burthen of your Song extreamly well, tis an 

xcellent Bob to a Song, II- | 85 „„ 

Simon, Ha? Mr. Lyrick has got his Voice again, Mr. Byaſs has Animated him 

Il leave you to Sing together, tis pitty you ſhou'd ere be parted --- fare ye 
We leave you together, I muſt have a little good Ayer, elſe I ſhou'd be 

dy ſon'd- | | 5 8 . . 

Thus Byaſs, for unrigheous Mammon wou d 

tray his King, his Country, and his God: 

bd Zyrick, with his Syren Muſick Sweet, 

fond Loli us into dull Lethargick Sleep. 

ith Jiging Fary rounds, and Giddy Dance, 

wow dour Sences Maze, and fain 1 

quickly bring us to the diſmal paſs, 5 8 ; 

at we muſt, or to Fire, or to Paſs. 1 „ 

ir Honeſt Doctor does them both Deſcry, - | 

d Singsa Song, Which no one can deny. 

| truſty Simon, ſtoutly ſtands the Teſt, _ + 

makes of Bob, and Grig a handſom Jeſt. „ *** 
„B. There will ſoon be Publiſh'd the Fowler and Fiſher, alſo a Snake til 

be Groſs, with ſome Fables; all adopted to the late aud preſent. times, by the 
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